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**He being dead, yet speaketh.”’ 


OR thirty-two years I have sought by voice and pen, in the 
F spoken word and printed page, to lift up Christ and preach 
His Gospel, which is the power of God unto salvation to 
every one that believeth. The labors of those years have, | 
trust, been helpful to you all, and fruitful in good works ; but they 
have told on the physical body, and it seemed wise this year to go 
apart and rest awhile. I know you were all grieved that this 
necessity was laid upon me, and that I had labored above strength. 
But your prayers and loving kindness helped me, and the rest 
and change afforded me have been productive of good. 

Every Christian believes, realizes that in this earthly pilgrim- 
age there is no abiding place, and that it is far better to depart 
and be with Christ. He hath prepared a place for us, a house not 
made with hands, eternal in the heavens, where we shall be called 
the sons of God. There we shall be like Him, for we shall see 
Him as He is. Therefore, let not our hearts be troubled. “I go 
to prepare a place for you,” said our Lord, “and receive you unto 
myself, that where I am, there ye may be also.” Meanwhile, as 
it is the greatest privilege of every Christian to testify to the 
truth of God’s Word, let us stand fast in the faith wherewith 
Christ hath made us free, and be not entangled again in the yoke 


of bondage. 
James A. O’ConNoR. 


[The above passages formed part of a letter written from Switzerland to the friends 
of Christ’s Mission last October. ] 
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FUNERAL OF THE LATE REV. JAMES A. 
O’CONNOR 


HE funeral service was held in the Chapel of Calvary Bap- 
tist Church on Friday afternoon, July 28. So far as we 
have been able to learn, it was the first time in the history 

of this country that one who was once a Roman Catholic priest 
was buried from a Protestant church, and the occasion proved 
to be a remarkable one in many respects, very many expressing 
their opinion that it was one of the most beautiful funeral ser- 
vices they ever attended. A literary friend who has had a large 
and varied experience of public functions of all descriptions was 
so impressed by the unique circumstances as to send the follow 
ing account: 

Calvary Chapel, which seats 700 persons, was far too small 
for the friends who gathered from far and near to pay a last 
tribute of love to the gentle Pastor of Christ’s Mission. The gal- 
leries were as crowded as the auditorium, and men stood in a 
solid line along all the walls. All classes of society were there— 
all sorts and conditions of men and women. The rich and the 
poor sat side by side and exchanged tender words and hand- 
shakes over their common sorrow. Here and there was a colored 
man or woman. The sons and daughters of Italy numbered at 
least a hundred. The majority of them were men. Many of 
them were Waldensians, who had enjoyed the hospitality of 
Christ’s Mission chapel when without a place of their own to 
worship in, and had been attendants at Christ’s Mission services. 
It is doubtful whether any funeral since that of Mark Twain had 
brought together a more truly cosmopolitan audience, or one more 
appropriate to the occasion—a last farewell to one whose heart 
went out in love and gentleness to all men everywhere, and 
upon whose spiritual beneficiaries the sun never set. 

There were clergymen present in goodly numbers, and many 
hundreds of other friends were there in heart. It was only the 
distance that kept scores away, as was abundantly evidenced by 
the letters and telegrams sent to Mrs. O’Connor at the time, and 
messages since received. 

Here and there was a man with a round collar, who naturally 
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attracted attention. In the gallery was one such, an Italian, who 
stood throughout the service. He proved to be the Rev. Sal- 
vatore Randazzo, in charge of the Christiana Presbyterian Mis- 
sion, No. 3127 Villa avenue, Bronx, this city. He came here 
from Sicily about two years ago. He came to Pastor O’Connor 
shortly after his arrival in the United States, and a little later he 
left the Roman Catholic Church, and is now under the care of 
the Presbytery of New York. There were many other converted 
Catholic priests in that large gathering, who left the Roman 
Catholic Church through the instrumentality of Pastor O’Connor, 
also numbers of persons who were formerly members of that 
Church. 

Through all the service on that long summer afternoon nearly 
as great a crowd waited patiently outside the church as were in 
the chapel—men, women and children of every walk in life, 
another edition of the congregation inside. But they formed a 
most respectful gathering; not one word of the least criticism 
was heard. 

Many had thought that at the last Pastor O’Connor would 
relent, send for a priest, receive the last rites of the Roman 
Catholic Church and be buried with a requiem mass. But he 
died confessing his sins to Him who alone can forgive sin, our 
High Priest and Elder Brother. And Pastor O’Connor was 
buried without candles and without prayers for the repose of 
his soul; while doubtless many Catholics are praying for him, 
his other friends are sure that he is present with the Lord. 

For him there were no purgatorial fires. He feared none; nor 
did he believe in the efficacy of prayers for the dead, or of the 
masses said for the relief of “souls in purgatory.” He realized 
that “the offering of the body of Jesus Christ once for all” made 
complete atonement for all his sins, and that for him death was 
simply entering into the joy of his Lord. 

As the casket was being borne into the chapel preceded by 
the pastors mentioned on the next page, Chopin’s Funeral 
March was played on the organ, and Dr. MacArthur chanted 
the inspired words expressive of the triumph of Christ ovet 
death which He purchased for those who, through His atoning 
sacrifice, once for all, have become the children of God. 
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The handsome casket was placed in front of the pulpit before 
a great canopy of palms. It was beautifully covered with white 
lilies and smilax. The broken-hearted widow sat in a front seat 
between two old and devoted friends. In the pulpit were six 
prominent clergymen. They were the Rev. Dr. MacArthur, 
Bishop Robert Livingston Rudolph, of the Reformed Episcopal 
Church; the Rev. Dr. John Bancroft Devins, editor of the New 
York Observer; the Rev. Dr. Wilson Phraner, of East Orange, 
N. J.; the Rev. Paul Mansfield Spencer, of the Church of the 
Strangers; and the Rev. Dr. Samuel McBride, Evangelist of the 
Baptist Church. Dr. MacArthur, a trustee of Christ’s Mission, 
conducted the funeral service. Bishop Rudolph was most re- 
cently elected one of the trustees of the Mission, taking the 
place of Mr. William Campbell, an elder in the Fifth Avenue 
Presbyterian Church, who died last winter. Dr. Phraner, who 
is in his ninetieth year, and senior member of the Presbyterian 
Board of Home Missions, was a very old friend of Pastor 
O’Connor. Dr, Devins and Pastor O’Connor had been as broth- 
ers for a great many years. The Rev. Dr. Spencer was his near- 
est ministerial neighbor and, like his predecessor at the Church 
of the Strangers, the Rev. D. Asa Blackburn, was a dear friend. 
The Rev. Dr. McBride has been a personal friend of Pastor 
O’Connor’s for the last twenty-eight years. It was a gathering 
of choice friends to pay tribute to a brother who had just “gone 
before.” 

After the reading of the Scriptures by Drs. MacArthur and 
Spencer, the quartette of Calvary Church sang the hymn, “Just 
As I Am Without One Plea,” which was one of the favorite 
hymns of Pastor O’Connor. Then the venerable Dr. Phraner 
offered a most beautiful prayer, and among other things, he asked 
that the Lord would raise up some one to take up the work laid 
down by our dearly beloved Brother O’Connor. 

Dr. MacArthur announced that in the fall a memorial service 
to Pastor O'Connor would be held, when his friends were all 
within call, and men could speak their tributes that they were 
unable to utter now under the suddenness of their grief. He 
characterized Pastor O’Connor as “a man of never-failing cour- 
tesy,” and said: 
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Address of Dr. Robert S. MacArthur 


For such a man as our beloved Brother O’Connor sudden 
death is sudden glory. The Apostle Paul clearly teaches us that 
for a believer to be absent from the body is to be present with 
the Lord. The doctrine of the Roman Catholic Church regard- 
ing Purgatory is joyless and well nigh hopeless. After the lapse 
of many years masses are still offered in this city for the repose 
of the soul of a distinguished dignitary in that Church. This is 
a gloomy outlook for the followers of that faith. This teaching is 
distinctly opposed to Holy Scripture. I never offer the prayer 
to be saved from sudden death, found in some of the prayer 
books. This prayer was born of a medieval superstition; it 
found its origin in the idea that no one was prepared for death 
until some ecclesiastical functionary performed certain rites and 
ceremonies. This entire idea is contrary to common sense, as it 
is contrary to Holy Scripture. We ought to emphasize prepara- 
tion for living rather than for dying. The man who is pre- 
pared by faith in Jesus Christ rightly to live is prepared always 
triumphantly to die; indeed, to such a man there is no death; 
for him death is a birth to a higher, nobler and diviner life. In 
the case of our Brother O’Connor, death was his coronation day. 
Longfellow has beautifully said that death is but a “covered 
bridge leading from light to light through a brief darkness.” He 
also truthfully sang: 

“There is no death! What seems so is transition; 
This life of mortal breath 
Is but a suburb of the life Elysian, 
Whose portal we call death.” 

On this side of heaven we are exiles; in heaven we shall be 
citizens. This side of heaven we are orphans; in heaven we shall 
be children in our Father’s home. 

The Rev. James A. O’Connor had a significant name. His- 
torically, the O’Connors are the descendants of an Irish chief who 
died in the year 971. Etymologically in the Gaelic the name 
means “The Chief of Men’”—powerful among men, a heroic 
leader of men. The significance of his name was beautifully illus- 
trated in the life and work of our brother. He gave additional 
dignity to a name already honored. He was a man of marked 
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culture. His education both in France and in America was broad 
and varied. He was not restricted by the narrowness incident to 
the education often imparted by the Roman Catholic Church. 
His breadth and his bravery of soul revealed themselves when 
he left the medievalism of that Church for the broader life of 
modern thought and Protestant faith. His culture was beauti- 
fully shown by his knowledge of the great modern movements in 
European and Asiatic countries. He was abreast of the latest 
thinking on theological lines. His visit to Europe a year ago 
gave him the opportunity of studying those questions afresh, and, 
through THe Convertep CATHOLIC, he gave all of us the re- 
sults of his close observation and his careful thinking. His 
knowledge of different languages was an added element of his 
culture and spiritual power. His natural capacity was thus sym- 
metrically developed by varied culture. He passed through deep 
religious experiences, but all his trials led him nearer to his 
Father’s loving heart. 

He was a man of great courage. It required no small degree 
of courage for him, in obedience to the command of God, to 
sever the religious ties of childhood and studenthood, and later of 
the priesthood. He so rightly feared God, that he never feared 
the face of man. As the word courage implies, it is largely a 
quality of heart and soul. His heart was touched by the love of 
God and by faith in Jesus Christ; it was thus brave and heroic in 
the performance of duty. There was much of the spirit of the 
Apostle Paul in his faith in God and in his entire life among 
men. Gentle as a lamb, he was at the same time brave as a 
lion. 

Pastor O’Connor was a man of courtesy. This was one of his 
most marked characteristics. His monthly letter addressed to a 
distinguished prelate of the Roman Catholic Church and pub- 
lished in THE Convertep CATHOLIC is a model of epistolary com- 
munication. This letter was unanswerable in its logic, and yet it 
was as courteous as it was logical. 


In the noblest sense of the 
term, he was a gentleman. 


A gentleman, as the word suggests, is 
one who is well-born. A man who is a true Christian is born 
from heaven, is born of God. Such a man is well-born in the 
highest sense; he is a nobleman of the highest type. He bears a 
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title that is heavenly in origin and destiny. To say that a man is 
a Christian ought to be equivalent to saying that he is a courteous 
man in all the relations of life; truthfully to say so is a high 
honor. A courteous man is one having court-like manners. A 
true Christian is an heir of God and a joint-heir with Jesus 
Christ; he is a courtier of heaven. Christ, in giving us the 
Golden Rule, gave us the highest law of etiquette. Jesus Christ, 
and not Lord Chesterfield, is the “Master of Etiquette.” Our 
Brother O’Connor was an admirable illustration of the Golden 
Rule in all the conditions of life. He was brought into close con- 
tact with men and women of varied forms of culture, of oppos- 
ing social positions, and of differing religious creeds, and he was 
able to adapt himself to all of these with the most perfect natural- 
ness, courtesy and delicacy of speech and action. 

Mr. O’Connor was a man of marked consecration. He gave 
himself wholly to the work to which God called him. He had 
many temptations to turn aside from this work. He was often 
tempted to retort in bitter terms to the critics of his new faith; 
but he held himself faithful to his work in summer’s heat and 
winter's cold. God owned that work in a marked degree. The 
home on Fifty-seventh street, known as Christ’s Mission, will be 
one of our dear brother’s monuments. The new faith and life in 
thousands of hearts is a living monument to his teaching and ex- 
ample. He brought iight, life and joy to many souls. With him 
it was not simply a conversion from Romanism to Protestantism ; 
he urged conversion to Christ Jesus by a living personal faith in 
Him as Saviour and Lord. Simply to turn from Romanism to 
Protestantism was, with him, a matter of far less moment than to 
turn, by spiritual conversion, from self and sin to Jesus Christ 
as the only Saviour. 

To her now left a widow we give our tender sympathy. We 
commend her to the God of all comfort and consolation. For the 
work which our brother began, we offer our earnest prayers, and 
to it we shall give our constant support. The work will live. In- 


deed, the death of our brother will call special attention to the 
great work which he did. There is a sense in which the words of 
an American poet are evermore true: 
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“Life evermore is fed by death, 
In earth and sea and sky; 

And that a rose may breathe its breath, 
Something must die.” 

In a striking passage in the Epistle to the Romans, the Apostle 
Paul represents death as reigning from Adam to Moses; death is 
described as an enthroned monarch; he sways a sceptre over all 
the generations of men. His reign is absolute, and would be per- 
petual but for the triumph achieved by Christ over death and 
hades. Christ is evermore the Author of life, the Vanquisher of 
death, and the King of glory. Jesus Christ came forth from the 
realm of death, with the keys of death and of hades hanging from 
His girdle. Death is now a conquered foe; death is now de- 
throned, discrowned and unsceptred. Instead of being the jailer 
of hades, death is now the porter of Paradise. Living is dying; 
dying is living. No man who has truly lived ever really dies. 
Charles H. Spurgeon and Joseph Parker still live; Henry Ward 
Beecher, John Hall and William M. Taylor are truly alive to-day. 
James A. O’Connor still lives and will live for evermore in 
memory on earth and in blessed experience in heaven. We stand 
here to-day to shout our Te Deum, “O death, where is thy sting? 
O grave, where is thy victory? Thanks be to God, who giveth us 
the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ!” 


Bishop Robert L. Rudolph’s Address 

After the singing of the hymn “Nearer, My God, to Thee” by 
the quartette, Bishop Robert L. Rudolph spoke. He said: 

We have lost a devoted friend ; our country has lost a loyal citi- 
zen; the Church militant has lost a faithful soldier and servant. 
Lost! No, not lost, for he being dead yet speaketh, and he will 
continue to speak through the ministry of those whom he in- 
fluenced while in the flesh. 

We sorrow because we shall see his face no more, but we sor- 
row not as those who are without the Christian’s hope of a glori- 
ous resurrection. We shall see him and know him in Em- 
manuel’s land. 

I am fully persuaded that my departed brother would have me 
speak in praise and honor of the Master whom he served so long. 
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I have never heard him deliver a message to men that was not 
calculated to reveal the Lord Jesus Christ as the Saviour from the 
guilt and pollution and power of sin. He cared little for the 
decrees of councils, or the creeds of the Churches when he found 
them out of harmony with the teachings of the Scriptures. 

In this day of credulity and superstition on the one hand, and 
unbelief and rationalism on the other, I wish in the few 
minutes allotted to me to speak of Father O’Connor as a man of 
faith. The content and object of that faith was determined by 
the Scriptures alone. He believed these writings to be the very 
Word of God. He accepted them as a supernatural revelation of 
man’s origin, of his lost and sinful condition, and of man’s only 
hope of salvation through the life and death of Jesus Christ, the 
Son of God. The subject of every sermon preached by him finds 
expression in the text over the door of this church, “We preach 
Christ and Him crucified.” 

He uttered what in some quarters is a silent note—and an 
ominous silence it is—that without the shedding of blood there 
is no remission of sins. He loved and honored the Word of 
God. It was his one infallible guide, the final court of appeal. 
For this reason he remained unshaken; his faith was founded 
upon the rock of Holy Scripture. Because of the Scriptural 
character of that faith it was marked by simplicity. 

The Father’s promises were his greatest possession. “Just as 
I am, O Lamb of God, I come, because Thy promise I believe.” 
These words of the hymn give the account of his simple approach 
to God. His was the spirit of the little child again expressed in 
the song: 

“Jesus loves me, this I know, 
For the Bible tells me so.” 

He never doubted for one moment God’s willingness or ability 
to fulfill His word to him. He never suspected the need of any 
intercessor between God and man, except the man Christ Jesus, 


since the day when the veil of the temple in Jerusalem was rent 
from top to bottom. 


Though simple, vet his faith was strong; it encouraged him in 
the performance of duty, the common task, the daily round; it 
strengthened him in conflict and sustained him in bereavement; 
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his faith never failed him in the varied exigencies of a peculiarly 
strenuous career. He could say with the Apostle to the Gentiles, 
“T know whom I have believed, and am persuaded that He is 
able to keep that which I have committed unto Him against that 
day.” His faith made him bold as a lion, and yet he was, withal, 
gentle as a lamb. His faith was marked by an enthusiasm seldom 
found among us to-day. This is accounted for, no doubt, by the 
fact that although he had lived in it for more than a third of a 
century, it continued to be in a very true sense a new discovery. 

The old, old story never lost its charm. His unusual apprecia- 
tion of God’s grace in Christ towards sinners awakened an in- 
terest in the heart of the sinner and the saint alike; it led the 
one to cry for mercy, and drew sweeter songs of praise from the 
lips of the other. 

His enthusiasm was contagious. It was this characteristic of 
his faith which made for an extension of his influence far be- 
yond the borders of his own land—of that influence I hope there 
may be opportunity to speak on another occasion. Just now we 
simply thank God for it and take courage. May his work go on 
by the blessing of the Lord. 

Father O’Connor’s faith was a victorious faith. It was Scrip- 
tural, simple, strong, enthusiastic and victorious. It served him in 
the hour of death. Thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. Absent from the body, he is 
present with the Lord. He rests from his labors, but he leaves 
foot-prints on the sands of time: 

“Footsteps, that perhaps another, 
Seeing, shall take heart again.” 

In conclusion may I express a hope and make an appeal. In 
doing so I know I would have the approval not only of the servant 
whose lips are sealed in death, but also of his Master and mine. 
May we all be found in the faith of Christ so clearly held and 
taught by Brother O’Connor, and may we follow him in conse- 
crated service as he followed in the footsteps of the Nazarene. 

We regret sincerely that Dr. Devins passed to his reward be- 
fore he had time to finish the dictation of his address at the serv- 
ice. However, he said, among other excellent things: 
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The Rev. John B. Devins’ High Tribute 

What a beautiful thing to finish your lifework and stop. So 
many men and women have finished their work and are now 
only existing. No one who knew him can imagine Pastor 
O’Connor as not working. He is doing something now. He was 
a man by the side of the road helping his fellow-men who needed 
his help the most. 

Pastor O’Connor was faithful to every call. I cannot imagine 
him turning anyone away who needed help. No one can help 
men by hating them. He loved men. He did not attack indi- 
viduals, but a system. He was not holding up a hierarchy, but he 
was holding up Jesus Christ. Here at this coffin I pledge myself 
to a nobler, purer work for Jesus Christ. Will you? 


Address of Rev. Samuel McBride 

Following Dr, Devins, the Rev. Samuel McBride then paid 
his tribute to Pastor O'Connor, and said: 

After the sincere and eloquent tributes to which we have lis- 
tened from these distinguished men, it is not necessary that I 
should do more than add a few words. I feel that my place to-day 
should be among the chief mourners. There are tears in my 
heart. I have lost a true brother, a faithful friend, and a fel- 
low-countryman. 

It is a good many years since I first met Father O’Connor. I 
think it was in 1882 that he came to Pittsburg to tell the story 
of his deliverance from the bondage of Rome, and of the freedom 
in Christ in which he was rejoicing. Few pulpits were open in 
which he might speak, so I went to him and said, “My brother, 
there is one pulpit that is now and always will be open to you; 
come to mine on Sunday morning.” Since then I have watched his 
career and have been in close touch with him. In February last 
| had the pleasure of spending three weeks in his home. Then 
I came to know him more intimately, and to know him thus was 
to love him. He was a man of deep piety and gentle spirit. A 
unique man, doing a unique work. It is a great distinction to 
have been the means of leading 160 priests of Rome to Jesus 
Christ, besides a multitude of Roman Catholics who were not 
priests. He had the tender heart of his Master. No word of 
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bitterness was ever uttered by him. Other men had left the 
Church of Rome. Some of them said bitter things; some in- 
judicious things, and some, perhaps, malicious things. But this 
man never said anything he needed to recall. His love for the 
Irish Roman Catholic was strong. He could say with truth, “My 
heart’s desire and prayer to God is for them that they might be 
saved, for I bear them record that they have a zeal for God, but 
not according to knowledge.” He longed after them all, that 
they might know Jesus Christ as Saviour and Lord. Many of 
them learned of his kindly disposition, and came to him. At 
lunch in his home one day I sat beside one of the most eloquent 
priests in New York, who told me that he had come to have a 
talk with Dr. O’Connor to get comfort for his sore heart. 

And now he is gone; so suddenly and unexpectedly. Why God 
should have taken him in the midst of his usefulness is a mys- 
tery. I have been wondering since I heard of his departure, who 
could take his place. No one that I know of can do it. Let us 
pray God that He will raise up some one who will keep this all 
important work going. It must not be allowed to stop. He 
thought he had still something to do. “I want to round out my 
life’s work by writing on matters of great importance,” he said 
to me a short time ago. But God knew best. He knew that our 
beloved brother had finished the task allotted to him and has 
called him to cease from his labors. As we recall the great things 
he has accomplished, we say: 

“Servant of God well done, 
Rest from thy loved employ; 


The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter eternal joy.” 


The service closed with the Masonic rites conducted by Cope- 
stone Lodge, 641, Free and Accepted Masons, of which Pastor 
O’Connor was a member, and each one present paid their last 
respect to their departed Brother by placing a sprig of evergreen 
on the casket. The benediction was then pronounced by Dr. 
MacArthur, after which all present were given an opportunity 
to look upon the face of Pastor O’Connor for the last time. As 
the casket was then borne to the street every man in the throng 
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outside the church raised his hat and kept his head bared until 
the last of the mourners had entered the carriages that were to 
convey them to Woodlawn Cemetery. 


Tribute of the Siew. Albert B. King 


“Know ye not that there is a prince and a great man fallen this day 
in Israel?” 


May not these words be spoken this day of our brother, the 
Rev. James A. O'Connor, the Founder and Director of Christ’s 
Mission, in the more than thirty years of its existence? 

For nearly that term of years have we known intimately this 
valiant Christian warrior, and of his struggles and victories on 
many a hard fought battlefield. 

Here is a priest of the Roman Catholic Church, who wearied 
of the bondage of the old Church, and, rejoicing in the Gospel 
of a free justification through faith in the precious sacrifice of 
Jesus Christ on the cross, left house and salary, left relatives and 
ld friends—yes, left all, to follow without reserve his precious 
Saviour. Do we not find an element of greatness in this? 

But he did this in the midst of bitter persecutions, climbing the 
rocky, thorny path. And he did this entirely by his own initiative, 
guided by the Spirit of God with a courage and perseverance 
that were simply marvelous. Here are elements of greatness. 
And are not the results of his labors great? Many priests have 
forsaken the Papacy, and have welcomed the sympathy and in- 
structions of Brother O’Connor in the Gospel. 

Although intensely emotional in his nature, all his articles writ- 
ten for THe Convertep CATHOLIC are characterized by modera- 
tion in language and the loving spirit of the Master. You who are 
the supporters of the blessed work of Christ’s Mission, pray 
earnestly that God may send another leader who shall zealous- 
ly take up the work laid down by our lamented Brother 
()’Connor. 


At the grave the Committal Service was conducted by the Rev. 
Paul M. Spencer, and after a prayer by Dr. Spencer, all joined 
in repeating the Lord’s Prayer and the singing of one verse of 
the hymn, “God Be With You Till We Meet Again.” The 
benediction was then pronounced. 
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When the funeral cortege reached beautiful Woodiawn Ceme- 
tery, where the earthly remains of Pastor O‘Connor were laid to 
rest beside his fofir children, the scene was a most impressive 
one. The sky was lowering and cloudy, but before the service 
was over the sun broke through the clouds, and in the beautiful 
setting sunlight he was laid in his final resting place. 


[Since this account of the funeral service of Pastor O’Connor 
was written the Rev. Dr, Devins, too, has been called to his 
eternal home. His words at the bier of Pastor O’Connor are 
thought to have been his last public utterances. He, like 
“Father” O’Connor, died in the fullness of service. A complete 
account of the death of Dr. Devins, with his picture, will be 
given in the October number of THE CoNverteD CATHOLIC.] 


Letter from Dr. Burrell 


It was a matter of great regret that the absence from the 
city of the Rev. Dr. David J. Burrell, pastor of the Marble 
Collegiate Church, of which Mrs. O’Connor is a member, and 
in which church her children were baptized, prevented him 
from being present at the funeral of Pastor O’Connor. One 
of the first who came to offer sympathy and help after Mr. 
O’Connor’s departure was Dr. Arthur H. Allen, Dr. Burrell’s 
assistant, who hastened to place the Collegiate Church at Mrs. 
O’Connor’s disposal for the service. Dr. Paul M. Spencer, 
pastor of the Church of the Strangers, made a similar offer a 
few hours later. It was some days before Dr. Burrell received 
word of Mr. O’Connor’s death, but when he did he promptly 
wrote the following letter: 

Cepar Rapips, Iowa, August 4, I9IT. 

My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—The news of your dear hus- 
band’s death has come to me at this point in my journey. My 
heart is sore for you, and I pray our dear Lord to comfort 
you with all the consolations of His grace. You knew how I 
have loved your husband, ever since the day, so many years 
ago, when he wrote in my Bible, “A seeking sinner finds a 
seeking Saviour.” 
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He was a good man, and has done a splendid work. What 
will Christ’s Mission do without him? I make no lament over 
the manner of his death. That doesn’t matter; but I am think- 
ing of the apocalypse of heavenly wonders that awaited him; 
of the happy reunion with his loved ones; and of the work 
which the Master had all ready for him. For his death was 
just promotion, and he was fitted by long and faithful appren- 
ticeship for the great tasks over yonder. But you are so 
lonely, I know, and there is nothing that can suddenly heal 
the fresh wound and smart of separation. Nevertheless, the 
best and wisest and mightiest of Friends is with you—with 
you just now. Ask Him to make it plain and to put His girdle 
about you. Ina little while we shall all be in the great Home. 
Oh, blessed “Home-bringing!” Oh, happy day of hand-clasp- 
ing in the Father’s house! When we are there we will forget 
the pain of parting and the loneliness along the way. God 
have you in His keeping, and comfort and bless you. 

With deepest sympathy, in which Mrs. Burrell joins me, I 
am yours in the fellowship of Christ, and “the hope that 
maketh not ashamed.” (Rev. Dr.) Davin J. Burrett. 


Letters from Converted Catholics 
SAUGERTIES, N. Y., August 10, IQIT. 
Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—Being away from home for six 
weeks in the mountains news came to me late about the death 
of your husband. I am very sorry I had not the opportunity 
to see my dear friend once more. Please to accept my con- 
dolence and sympathy. Yours very sincerely, 


(Rev.) Josep Vita (formerly a priest). 


WarREN, Pa., July 29, I9QII. 
Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—I was very much grieved and 
shocked when I read the account of your husband’s death. It 
was truly a great calamity, and many will mourn his un- 
timely taking away. I truly sympathize with you in this 
great affliction, and pray that our good Lord will comfort 
your heart. Sincerely your friend, 


J. T. B. 
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OrancE, N. J., July 26, 1911. 
Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—It is with sincere sorrow that we 
learned of the death of Mr. O’Connor, and you have my deep- 
est sympathy. He was faithful to the cause of his lifework 
to the last, and I hope the work will be perpetuated. 
Very sincerely yours, 


M. W. D. 


FARMINGTON, DEL., August 23, IQII. 
Dear Sister O’Connor :—I feel overwhelmed with sorrow at 
the death of your dear husband. Brother O’Connor was my 
sincere friend, and I feel his loss most keenly indeed. If I 
had known of the accident I would have hastened to his bed- 
side. May the blessed God comfort and sustain you in your 
sorrow. This is the sincere prayer of your grateful friend, 
(Rev.) D. F. McFaut (formerly a priest). 


New York, July 26, 1911. 
My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—You have my deep sympathy in 
the hour of your sorrow. I sincerely hope your husband will 
recover, for he is needed very much in his great work. It is 
with the prayer that he may yet be spared to you and his 
work that I close this note of sympathy. 
Sincerely yours, 
K. H. 
Cuicaco, ILt., August 5, IQII. 
Dear Mrs. O’Connor :—With the deepest and most painful 
emotions we received the sad news of your bereavement, and 
we are still bent with grief and sorrow at the sudden and un- 
expected event. While you have lost your faithful partner 
in life, we have lost a friend indeed, and our hearts go forth 
in sympathy with you in this greatest of your afflictions. But 
though you are heavily pressed in this hour of your trial, we 
know that you learned patience and endurance in a good 
school; we know that you learned the lesson of trusting in 
God, and of looking with living faith up to Him “who is able 
to keep that which you have committed unto Him against 
that day.” Your friends, 


Dr. and Mrs. Paut PoLvacn#. 
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WinTerTON, N. Y., August 7, IgIT. 
Dear Madame :—W ords are inadequate to express my sor- 
row at hearing of Father O’Connor’s death, and I am afraid it 
will be very hard indeed to fill his place. I hope the good Lord 
will give you strength to bear the affliction, and that the excel- 
lent work of Christ’s Mission may be continued. 
With heartfelt sympathy, I am, 
Sincerely yours, 
G. R. M. 


Nyack, N. Y., July 26, 1911. 
Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—You cannot imagine how sorry I 
was to learn of Mr. O’Connor’s death, and that he was taken 
away so suddenly, for his presence and precious work were 
still needed here. Yet we must say with the Lord, “Thy will 
be done.” Like Paul, the hour for his departure to his heav- 
enly home had come. Though I cannot be with you at the 
funeral in person, I shall be with you in spirit, and I shall 
pray God to sustain you and to be indeed a husband as well as 

a Father to you. 
Ever truly yours, 
(Rev.) ALEXANDER SABENE (formerly a priest). 


GREAT BarrINGTON, Mass., July 30, 1911. 

My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—I have just learned of the sad 
news of your dear husband’s death. I cannot tell you how 
deeply it affected me. I feel as if I had lost a member of 
my own family. I am certainly a mourner with you. I sup- 
pose you know more or less how interested I was in Dr. 
O’Connor’s work, and how anxious I felt, for his sake, to see 
the debt on the building paid off. It seemed as if I took his 
burden on my shoulders until it became a burden to me also. 
He told me he hoped to have the remaining $15,000 paid off 
this year, “and then,” he said, “he could work better.” 

I pray that the dear Lord will support and strengthen you, 
and give you grace and health to bear the great loss you 
have sustained. Sincerely yours, 

M. G. 
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RuMrorp, Me., August 5, 1911. 
Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—I write to you to express my deep 
sympathy in your great sorrow, and I pray to God to help 
you to bear the separation. “All things work together for 
good to them who love God. And He shall wipe away all 
our tears, and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, 
nor crying; neither shall there be any more pain.” I am sure 
that your beloved husband received the crown of glory, for 
he was the means of bringing many souls to Christ. God 

bless you and keep you in His perfect peace. 
With much sympathy, 
(Rev.) FRrepericK Pace (formerly a priest). 


New York, July 26, 1911. 
Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—With astonishment and regret I 
have read of the passing away of your beloved husband, that 
sainted man of God, the Rev. James A. O’Connor. A great 
loss to a great cause. May his influence and good works live 
until He who is the Resurrection and the Life shall come to 
gather His own unto Himself. 
Please accept our sympathies, and may the grace of God 
strengthen you in your loss. 
Yours very siucerely, J. M. 


Ponce, Porto Rico, August 21, I9IT. 

Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—I have just learned the terrible 
news; it was a great shock to me. I cannot realize that I shall 
never see the dear face of him whom I called my “Father,” 
and who was such an inspiration to me in the most critical 
period of my life. Yes, dear sister, I loved our beloved Mr. 
©’Connor. I wish I could be of some comfort to you, so 
lonely! But how can I, if I need to be sustained myself. Oh, 
how I wish I could see you! Christ’s Mission is our beloved 
work; tell me my part. We shall work to perpetuate his 
memory. 


With the most profound sympathy and prayers for you, I 
am, Yours faithfully, 
(Rev.) MANUEL FERRANDO (formerly a priest). 
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GosHEN, N. Y., July 28, 1911. 
My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—Accept my profound sorrow in 
your great bereavement. It was indeed a great shock to me 
to learn of Mr. O’Connor’s death. For many years he was 
always kind and considerate, and I always longed on my 
return to the city to hear him preach and to meet him. He 
belonged to the ages, and may God grant that the great and 
good work that he has done may spread from shore to shore 
until all have come within the fold of Christ, the Truth and 

the Life. May God bless you. my a 


Paris, FRANcE, August 15, I9QII. 

Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—We were shocked this morning to 
learn of the death of your good, kind, dear husband. What a 
blow it must have been to you, and how deeply we sympa- 
thize with you. We had been talking and thinking of him 
so much lately, and were in hopes of seeing you both again 
soon. Now all our hopes and your own are dashed to the 
ground. We cannot realize that it is possible. He wrote to 
me only ten days before, July 14, and in his usual pleasant 
way spoke of his coming vacation, which he was always 
putting off, and of his intended trip to Portugal. He asked 
me to send him something for THE CoNverTED CATHOLIC, and 
I wrote an article that very day and posted it, hoping to 
please him. What will become of his lifework and THE Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC on which he labored and slaved to make it 
what it was? I cannot tell you how sad it makes me feel. 
He was my only friend—the only friend I ever had, and it 
seems to me could have. He was made to be a friend; his 
heart was good and kind, and went out to all. When I wrote 
and thought of him I always said to myself that I had at least 
one friend in America. How lonesome and disheartening it 
must be for you! I suppose there will be no one now to con- 
tinue Christ’s Mission and the Magazine. Who could do it 
like he? Nobody. But with him all seems to be gone. [ 
wish I was in New York to try to help save it, poor as my 
efforts might be. 

I can write no more. Believe me in my deepest sympathy 
and sorrow, A. BAUMANN (formerly a priest). 
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MoosEHEAD LAKE, ME., August I, IQII. 
My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—Several days ago I saw an ac- 
count of your husband’s death. I cannot tell you what a 
shock it was to me. You have been held before the throne 
in loving and tender memory, for only the Holy Spirit knows 
how to heal your broken heart and administer the balm of 
Gilead to the wound and comfort you in the coming days. I 
know that God will wipe away all tears from your eyes, as 
He has in the past. So in His care, with His everlasting arms 

round about you to support you, we will leave you. 
Your friends, Mrs. A. V. O. and M. O. 


West Hosoken, N. J., August 19, 1911. 

Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—When I opened THE CoNVERTED 
CaTHotic this afternoon and read of the death of Mr. O’Con- 
nor the Magazine fell from my hands, and I became very sad 
and thoughtful. I thought of the brave captain that our 
Church has lost, and of the many young converted Catholic 
priests, one of them being myself, who will miss their coun- 
sellor and adviser, and the affectionate father who did his 
best to enlighten them and to make of them preachers of the 
Word of God and His Son crucified. Yes, he fought a good 
fight, and surely he is enjoying the crown of righteousness 
and happiness in the Father’s house. 

Only last Sunday I was writing to Pastor O’Connor to tell 
him that we have organized our church under the name of 
“St. Paul’s Italian Evangelical Lutheran Church of West 
Hoboken.” You have my deepest sympathy in your bereave- 
ment. Yours very truly, 

( Rev.) A. BoNGARZONE (formerly a priest). 


A gentleman called on the Thursday evening before the 
burial of Mr. O’Connor, and asked if he might be permitted 
to look upon his face. His request was granted, and he was 
ushered into the room. He stood at the side of the casket 
for a few minutes in deep thought. “I am not a Protestant,” 
he said, “but a Roman Catholic. But for all that I loved and 
admired Mr. O’Connor because he was true to his convictions. 
My name is McBride.” 
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Letters from Prominent Religious Leaders 

LyME, CoNnN., July 27, I9II. 
Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—Accept my sympathy in the great 
sorrow which has come to you, and the great loss which has 
come to the cause for which your husband so long and 
bravely stood. He was a unique man, and did a most valuable 
work. God makes no mistakes, but sometimes His ways are 
past our finding out. It is our privilege to know that “He 
doeth all things well.” May you find His grace and providence 

all-sufficing till the day dawn and the shadows flee away. 
With sincere regards, 
(Bishop) Witt1am T. SABINE. 


ZURICH, SWITZERLAND, August 14, IQII. 
My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—I have only just read the sad 
news of the death of your beloved husband, my highly 
esteemed friend. Only about a week ago, while in Finland, I 
received one of his characteristically cordial letters inviting 
me to Christ’s Mission sometime during my visit home in 
November. I was about to reply, telling him of my plans, 
when the Christian Advocate brought me the news that he 
had left for the better land. We need not weep for him, be- 
cause he has simply obeyed the summons, “Come up higher.” 
“Come and inherit the kingdom prepared for you.” But who 
shall take his place here? May the Lord cause his mantle to 
fall on some noble soul! Mrs. Burt unites with me in sending 
our heartfelt sympathy. 
Yours sincerely, 
(Bishop) WiLt1aAm Burt. 
The following is a copy of the letter referred to that Mr. 
O’Connor write to Bishop Burt on July 13: 


New York, July 13, 1911. 
Dear Bishop Burt :—It would be like a taste of Paradise for 
me to cross the Atlantic this year and be present at your 
great demonstration at Rome in September. One friend 
here has promised me a ticket to Naples. But, alas, I fear I 


cannot go, as I am tied down here and cannot get any one 
to take my place. 
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I presume you will be at the great Methodist Conference in 
Toronto in October. Could you be with us in our Chapel 
some Sunday afternoon in that month, and if not, what Sun- 
day could you give us in November? I have followed your 
course in Europe for the last year with the greatest interest. 
Whom will the Lord raise up to take your place? There is 
no one that can do it, for with power and strength you have 
combined tact and sweetness in a marvelous manner. But 
you are needed here at home, for, my dear Bishop, our coun- 
try is being handed over to Rome rule by our leading men, 
and the churches are silent. The Lord reigns, however, and 
our flag still floats. 

With cordial greetings to Mrs. Burt, I am, 

Sincerely yours, 
James A. O’CoNnNoR. 


East ORANGE, N. J., July 31, 1911. 
My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—In writing allow me to say that 
the great congregation gathered at the funeral service im- 
pressed me as a wonderful tribute to, and evidence of, the 
esteem and appreciation in which your dear husband was held 
by the citizens of New York. I have seldom seen anything 
more impressive. I cannot but congratulate you upon having 
had such a husband, and one whose death commanded such 
a tribute of respect and affection. I sympathize with you 

most heartily in your deep affliction. 
Very truly yours, 
(Rev. Dr.) WiLtson PHRANER. 


LUZERNE, SWITZERLAND, August II, IQIT. 

Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—I see by the papers to-day that 
Pastor O’Connor has been called to the “Home on High.” 
How our hearts go out to you in this hour! A year ago, vou 
remember, we were all here together, and we had such a happy 
time. We are stopping at the same pension in Luzerne. We 
do not forget you; all the days we shall be praying God to 
bear you up in His everlasting arms. With our love and 
prayers. Faithfully yours, 


(Rev. Dr.) B. M. Trippce. 
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Montrose, Pa., July 31, 1911. 
My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—I arrived home to-day from a 
Western trip, and heard for the first time of Father O’Connor’s 
home going. I know you do not need any words of comfort 
from me, for you know so well the great Comforter; but I 
feel I must write to tell you of my deep sympathy. How fast 
have been the changes since the glad old days in Northfield! 
But there are far gladder days ahead of us than those behind. 
The day cannot be far away when our Lord Himself shall 
descend from Heaven with a shout, with the voice of the arch- 
angel and the trump of God, and Father O’Connor, and 
Luther, and George, and Edith, and Lizzie, and all our sleep- 
ing loved ones shall rise first, and we shall be caught up “to- 
gether with them” to meet the Lord in the air, and so shall 
we ever be with the Lord. Oh, how great will be the joy of 

the days—yes, through eternity. 
With deep sympathy, 
(Rev. Dr.) R. A. Torrey. 


Minnewaska, N. Y., August 14, 1911 
My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—You have been often in my 
thoughts since hearing the sad news of your dear husband’s 
death. It is a severe loss to you, first of all, and to his friends 
and to all the Church which he loved so well. I loved him, and 
was often cheered by his sunny smile and hopeful courage. God 

bless you and comfort you! 
Very sincerely yours, 
(Rev. Dr.) ArtHour H. ALLen. 


New York, July 29, 1911. 
Dear Mrs. O'Connor :—It was a great shock to us to read of 
your beloved husband’s death recently. Our hearts go out in 
sympathy with you, especially since we have passed through 
a similar experience. I am sure God is comforting you. Your 
husband did a great work, and we know not who can continue 
it; but God knows. We shall miss him greatly. 
Very sympathetically your friend, 
DELAVAN L. PIERSON, 
(Editor Missionary Review of the World.) 
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New York, July 26, 1911. 

My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—I write to convey to you my 
sorrow in the death of your husband, Pastor O’Connor. It is 
sad news to us all, and a very great loss to the cause which 
was so close to his heart. He had done a heroic, tactful and 
emancipating work in behalf of the Roman Catholic people, 
and many will feel, like myself, that there is no person of 
whom we know who is able to take his place. But God has his 
successor, and He will bring it to pass. 

Permit me also to convey to you a vote of sympathy made 
by the audience in our Evangel Mission Hall on Eighth 
\venue, and also by the large audience of five hundred per- 
sons in the Tent Evangel on West 124th Street, both of which 
| am serving as Superintendent. 

(Rev. Dr.) G. W. McPHERson. 


New York, July 27, rg1t. 

Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—The sad news of your dear hus- 
“and’s passing away to be with the Lord was read at the morn- 
ing service of the Christian and Missionary Alliance Conven- 
tion now in session at Nyack, N. Y., and made a profound 
and solemn impression upon the whole congregation. Nearly 
all present either knew Pastor O’Connor personally, or had 
acquaintance with the good work he was doing in the cause 
of Christ. The meeting as one united in prayer to invoke 
God’s tender blessing, love and comfort upon you in your be- 
reavement. Supplication was also made that God would keep 
His gracious and mighty hand upon the good work of the 
Lord organized by Pastor O’Connor, and carried on by him 
under God with such marked blessing and success. The Con- 
vention unanimously and heartily agreed to send you this 
word of condolence and express their deep sympathy with 
you, with assurance that the Comforter, the Holy Ghost, is 
with you to sustain you. 

The Convention also desires to express their high apprecia- 
tion of Pastor O’Connor’s noble Christian character; his de- 
voted Christian spirit in standing for salvation through the 
atoning work of Jesus Christ; his true evangelical teaching; 
his uncompromising upholding of true righteousness; his un- 
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qualified stand against the evil in so-called Christian systems 
of religion; and his unwavering diligence and untiring energy 
in leading seeking man out of the darkness, error and super- 
stition into the marvelous light of the Gospel of Christ’s Sal- 
vation from sin. 

We pray and trust that the great and good work committed 
to his trust will go on and triumph over all the power of the 
enemy set against it until the day of Jesus Christ. 

In the name of the above Convention and the Missionary In 
stitute at Nyack, yours in sympathy and good wishes, 

(Rev. Dr.) Atsert D. Funk, Secretary. 


CHIHUAHUA, MEXICO, August 15, IQII. 

My Dear Mrs. O’Connor:—I have been inexpressibly 
shocked and grieved by the sudden death of vour husband. 
It seems incredible that he has gone beyond our reach. On 
that first Sunday in June, when I spoke on Mexico, he ap- 
peared full of life and enthusiasm, although I remember that 
he spoke of needing rest, and of hoping to be able to cross the 
sea this summer. 

His has been a most noble and fruitful life, and of world- 
wide influence. I cannot bear to think that his activities have 
already ended. How extremely difficult, almost impossible, 
it will be to find another one capable of carrying on his special 
work. How bereaved they must feel who have listened to 
his instructions and appeals in the meetings; and what will 
the large number of readers of his Magazine say? 

Since I had the honor of being presented to you on Easter 
Sunday, I venture to send this line of appreciation of Brother 
O’Connor, and of heartfelt sympathy with vou in your sore 
bereavement. Very sincerely yours, 


(Rev. Dr.) James D. Eaton. 


Water Loo, N. H., August 24, 1911. 
Dear Madame :—Your sudden and startling bereavement is 
a blow at my heart as well as yours. Dear Pastor O’Connor 
was cone of the sentinels guarding our rights and free institu- 
tions who cannot be spared. He was the American pioneer in 
rescuing the ecclesiastical slaves of the Papacy. In being at 
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the Harper’s Ferry of intolerance, and in the Virginia of 
Jesuitism, he was like John Brown. He struggled to save our 
country from the shackles of a medieval and fanatical mental 
slavery. But, unlike Brown, he had no musket nor sword of 
steel. His weapons were ideas and principles. His methods 
were those of beneficence, loving kindness and diplomatic 
prudence. These were the virtues of his patriotic heart. They, 
together with his indefatigable toil, speak his eulogy better 
than can the rhetoric of tongue or pen; and especially do these 
merits speak his praise to the hearts of the grateful men and 
women to whom he ministered—the priests and the laymen. 

“The danger from the Roman Catholic Church lies in its 
paralyzing power over our public men, and the consequent 
substitution of expediency for the stalwart Protestant prin- 
ciples.” These were dear Pastor O’Connor’s last words in 
his Letter to Cardinal Gibbons. Would that this stern truth 
-—alas! this farewell message from your departed companion 
—might pierce the hearts of our countrymen, and especially 
pierce the hearts of our political leaders who are vieing in a 
reckless effort to honor the robed hierarchs in their warfare 
against our liberties and free institutions. 

With sorrowing heart I clasp your hands in sincerest sym- 
pathy. Very sincerely yours, 

CHARLES EATON. 


REDEEMER’s Mission, New York. 

Dear Mrs. O'Connor :—In the name of the Redeemer’s Mis- 
sion we extend to you our heartfelt sympathy in your hour 
of sorrow. The members of this Mission cherish the memory 
of your departed husband, as he visited us and gave us the 
simple Gospel message. We commend Jesus Christ to you 
as the Friend of the widow. 

While loved ones will miss Father O’Connor in this mor- 
tal life, the separation will not be permanent for those who 
are serving the same Master whom he served so faithfully. 

Yours in Christian Fellowship, 


Joun Corcoran, Superintendent. 
\LBERT V. CROWTHER, Secretary. 
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Boston, Mass., July 25, 1911. 

My Dear Mrs. O’Connor :—I was shocked beyond expression 
to hear of the accident to Pastor O’Connor. How little we 
know what the immediate future has in store for us. He was 
so cheery and genial a few weeks ago when I was with you, 
and now on his deathbed. He has fought the good fight and fin- 
ished his course. Henceforth the crown. You know what that 
means for him. I know how hard it is for you. But we sorrow 
not as others. Mother joins me in deepest sympathy. 


Sincerely your friend, 
ERNEST GorDON. 


Rocuester, N. Y., August 9, 1911. 

My Dear Mrs. O’Connor :—The papers have brought me only 
to-day the sad news of your mourning. I loved Pastor 
O’Connor more than any man I met in the United States, and 
I wish to express my heartfelt sympathy and sorrow. I shall 
never forget the days I spent at your house two vears ago, 
when I enjoyed his Christian fellowship and simple earnest 
piety, that did me so much good. 

I wish also to pay a debt of gratitude on behalf of the Wal- 
densian Church, which he loved and helped. I am going to 
write to all our religious papers, and I can assure you that 
many will be deeply grieved to learn this sorrowful news, as 
he was not only known but greatly admired among our people. 

Praying that the Lord may comfort you, with kindest re- 
gards, Yours in His name, 

(Professor) ALBERTO CLor. 


New York, July 27, 1911. 

My Dear Mrs. O’Connor :—I need not say that I was greatly 
shocked and intensely grieved when I saw the notice of the awful 
and sudden calamity which has come to you. 

My dear friend, my heart goes out to you. Having known you 
both well, I know how you have stood by your husband in all his 
struggles. You have nobly sustained him in all the conflicts in 
which his great work necessarily involved him. It will be to 
you during all your life on earth 





and after that—a great com- 
fort to realize how magnificently you have shared my friend 
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Father O’Connor’s unique work. I have always said that one- 
half of any man‘s success is due to his wife; and in no case that I 
have ever known is that more manifestly true than in yours. And 
then you have known the intimate sympathy of the sorrows uf 
family life which have come to you in so large measure. 

I know not how to interpret all this mystery of sorrow and sep- 
aration, unless it be in the light of the Scriptures. We are pil- 
grims and strangers: our separation is but for a little time. And, 
meanwhile, our Father is conforming us to the image of His Son. 
Soon the sorrows wi!l be overpast, and we shall see Jesus and 
be reunited with our beloved who have heard His call and are 
now with Christ, which is far better than to be tarrying here. 
You may be sure your sorrow is the burden of my heart and of 
my prayers. Ever sincerely your pastor and friend, 

(Rev. Dr.) ALFrep E. Myers. 


[So many letters expressing tokens of friendship, love and sym- 
pathy have come to Mrs. O’Connor in her great and sudden afflic- 
tion that it would be impossible to answer all of them, except by 
a card of thanks. She would like, however, to express her grati- 
tude and heartfelt thanks for the beautiful and tender expressions 
of sincere sympathy in this her hour of greatest sorrow, and for 


these touching memorials of the worth of her dear departed 
husband. | 


*A Changed Hymn’”’ 

“He hath put a new song in my mouth.”—Psa, xi, 3. 

“The beloved of the Lord shall dwell in safety by Him, and the 
Lord shall cover him all the day long, and he shall dwell between 
His shoulders.”—Deut. xxxiii, 12. 

Is it possible that Pastor O'Connor had a presentiment that 
the close of his earthly ministry was drawing near? As those 
who were near him look back over the last few months they 
recall some of the things he said—and still more, his manner 
of saying them—that would suggest this to have been the case. 

In this connection it seems a little remarkable that he selected 
the following beautiful hymn, with the above title and verses of 
Scripture, to be printed in THe Convertep CatHotic for May, 


but kept “holding it over” from month to month, saying, “It may 
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fit in some time later on.” And it now seems as if that “Some 
time later on” really referred to the time when he should have 
entered into “‘the Father’s house’—one of his favorite terms 





and have seen his Saviour face to face: 


for heaven 


“Jesus lover of my soul” 
Bids me in His bosom stay, 
And though billows round me roll, 
I am safely hid away ; 
For he holds me in His arms, 
Quite beyond the tempest’s reach 
And He whispers to my heart, 
Words unknown to human speech. 


“Other refuge have I none,” 
He. my habitation is ; 
Here no evil can befall, 
I am kept in perfect peace. 
I am covered all day long 
With the shadow of His wing; 
Dwell in safety through the night, 
Waking, this is what I sing: 


“Thou, O Christ, art all I want,” 
Rests my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Thou wilt never leave alone 
Nor forget to comfort me. 
Thou hast saved my soul from death, 
Thou hast scattered doubts and fears, 
And the sunshine of Thy face 
Sweetly drieth all my tears. 


“Thou of life the fountain art,” 

Thou dost wash me white as snow; 
I’m content to dwell apart 

From all else, Thy love to know. 
Blessed Son of Righteousness 

I so love to look on Thee, 
That my eyes are growing blind 
To the things once dear to me. 
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In Defence of Pastor O’Connor 

One of the New York daily evening papers, having placed the 
headline, “Foe of Catholics Dying by Accident,” over an article 
referring to the sad accident that befell Mr. O’Connor, Mr. C. 
Whitley Mullin, a learned member of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church, wrote to the editor a letter (which was not published) 
of protest in which, among other things, he said: 

“So far from being an enemy of Roman Catholics Mr. O’Con- 
nor was probably the best friend they had, and his tireless efforts 
in seeking to bring men out of what all true Protestants consider 
the superstition and spiritual bondage of the Roman svstem of 
religion, so far from marking him as an enemy of any man en- 
titles him to the highest praise as an emancipator of his fellows. 
Those efforts have been crowned witl. a large measure of suc- 
cess. 

“At an epoch when the deplorable reactionary movement from 
Protestant reformation principles is at its full height in nominally 
Protestant England and America—this, too, notwithstanding the 
fact that the Roman Catholic nations of Europe are one by one 
throwing off the Papal yoke—James A. O’Connor’s record is one 
which will stand to his honor for centuries to come, and for 
which all true-hearted Protestants ought to be devoutly thankful 
to Almighty God.” 

FROM “L’AURORE,’ MONTREAL, CANADA 

Under the heading “The Apostate O’Connor Dies,” the 
Catholic journals published the following dispatch on Wed- 
nesday: 


The Rev. James A. O’Connor, chief of a movement for mak- 
ing Catholic priests abandon their divine mission, died as 
the result of a car accident. Mr. O’Connor is 65 years old. 
He founded a Magazine, THE Convertep CatnHoric, which 
hurled the most violent attacks against the Catholic priest- 
hood. O’Connor has made many Roman Catholic priests apos- 
tatize. 

We are not informed very much as to the gravity of the ac- 
cident told in the dispatch, but we are praying for the re- 
covery of our old friend and brother, whose work and attitude 


are badly judged. Those who know Pastor O’Connor know 
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that he is inspired by the best sentiments and consideration 
for the priests of the Roman Catholic Church. It was for 
their enlightenment and emancipation that he founded Christ’s 
Mission and the monthly Magazine. His methods were not 
at all violent. In his controversies he did not believe that it 
was necessary to uncover all the ugliness of the Roman priests, 
especially in the countries essentially Catholic. His writings 
and his discourses were constantly full of evangelical vigor. 
They were marked by the features of moderation, by charity 
and the love of the Spirit. Here is an extract of a letter which 
a Roman Catholic addressed to him after having attended one 
of the services in Christ’s Mission: 

A Roman Catholic by training, habit and education, I was 
not only surprised by the message and manner of the good 
Bishop Rudolph, whom you invited to address the congre- 
gation, but decidedly edified as well. Your own evangelical 
bearing and perfect sincerity of purpose impressed me so that 
I am impelled to say to you this evening that the Roman 
Catholic Church fost a priest by nature and instinct when she 
lost you. If you only could have stayed with Savonarola and 
worked reforms from within. 

May God give you light and support to be His faithful servant 
and direct you by His mercy and grace. 


The dispatch is incorrect when it attributes to Mr. O’Connor 
the apostasy of many Catholic priests. The fact is that by his 
intervention more than 160 priests have abandoned the cloth 
to enter civil life. A goodly number are to-day pastors of 
Protestant churches. One of the last to take this step is the 
Rev. Eugenio Hernando, ordained a priest in Madrid in 1901, 
and who was one of the rectors of the Catholic church in 
Ponce, Porto Rico, for four years. This young priest bears 
an excellent recommendation from his superiors. Thousands 
of Roman Catholics have left the ranks of the Roman Church 
through the instrumentality of Pastor O’Connor, and have 
become members of various evangelical churches. The in- 
fluence of Mr. O’Connor does not emanate from violent at- 
tacks on the Catholic priesthood, but by the clear statement 
of evangelical truths, which stir the conscience and win the 
heart. 
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REV. JAMES A. O’CONNOR AND HIS WORK 
LL the way down through the ages it has been God’s 


way to call certain individuals out from their surround- 
ings to go forth for Him and with Him into an 
unknown future: and to honor their faith, courage and obedi- 
ence by using them in the achievement of great things—great 
in the eyes of men as well as of Himself. 
ONE OF THREE GREAT PIONEERS 

Pastor James A. O’Connor is the third great pioneer of pow- 
erful religious movements with whom the writer has had 
sufficient personal acquaintance to give him excellent oppor- 
tunities to know their personal characteristics as well as the 
large tasks committed to their hands, James Hudson Taylor, 
the Founder of the China Inland Mission, and Catherine 
Booth, without whom the Salvation Army had never been, 
being the other two. No one acquainted with the facts can 
deny that the lifework of each of these forms a powerful 
factor in the religious life, thought and work of the great world 
to-day. 

In the make-up of his character Pastor O’Connor united 
some of the elements of success most conspicuous in each of 
the others. His intense love for all the Roman Catholic peo- 
ple, manifested by a manner of language and bearing that, 
though thoroughly virile, could almost be called affectionate ; 
his learning and his polished courtesy, and above all, the sim- 
plicity of his “child-like” faith in God, were among the things 
that reminded one of Hudson Taylor. While his lion-like 
courage, his unshakable devotion to duty, his unmoveable 
determination to act upon and maintain the principles of right- 
eousness and truth at any and all cost, and his boldness in re- 
sisting the assaults of forces of evil were as conspicuous in 
his life as in the strenuous career of the Mother of the Salva- 
tion Army. 

Like both he passed through great tribulation caused not 
only by the contradiction of sinners, but by the opposition, 
either active or passive, of many who might reasonably have 


been expected to come up to the help of the Lord against the 
mighty. 
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THE LARGENESS OF THE WORK 

Let none be misled by appearances into the delusion that 
Pastor O’Connor’s work was small or insignificant. For thirty-two 
years his public services were always attended by large con- 
gregations, of which more than half were usually Roman 
Catholics; yet the thousands of individuals who received bene- 
fit from personal interviews, by correspondence and by the 
contents of THE CoNverRTED CATHOLIC far outnumbered those 
who heard him proclaim the glorious Gospel of the blessed 
God, set forth the principal errors of Roman doctrine, or warn 
the American people of the peril to the nation involved in 
the aggressions of the Papal hierarchy in conjunction with the 
folly of the methods employed by prominent politicians to 
capture “the Catholic vote.” 

INTERVIEWS AND CORRESPONDENCE 

The days were few and far between when “the way out” of 
some spiritual, intellectual or temporal trouble was not pointed 
out to some member of the Roman Catholic Church with wise 
courtesy or prudent counsel. 

His correspondents included ecclesiastics of the Roman 
Church, not a few of them readers of THe CoNverRTED CATHO- 
Lic in this and other countries, and if certain bishops knew 
how many of their priests have first-hand acquaintance with 
Pastor O’Connor’s wise sympathy and circumspect sagacity 
they would be under no misapprehension as to the failure of 
the Encyclical Pascendi to accomplish the purpose for which 
it was issued, at any rate in New York and its vicinity. For 
example, it is not long ago that four New Jersey priests came 
to Christ’s Mission within one week for counsel and advice. 

UNDERSTOOD BY NEW YORK PRIESTS 

That the true character of Christ’s Mission and its work is 
well known among the priests of New York, was shown a 
few weeks ago, when a priest from New Mexico who had 
some controversy with his Archbishop, on relating the affair 
to some brother priests, said he was thinking of consulting 
Pastor O’Connor. They told him plainly that he would not 
obtain any help from him in fighting the authorities of his 
Church; that he would only be dealt with on the spiritual side 
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of things and hear reasons for leaving the Roman Catholic 
Church and becoming a Protestant. To which he replied to 
the effect that he was nearly one already. 
HIS INFLUENCE WITHIN THE CHURCH 

Beside the record of having assisted some 160 priests not 
only out of the bondage of Rome, but into positions of use- 
fulness in the world, the greater number having become pas- 
tors, evangelists and missionaries of the true Gospel of Christ, 
the number of those still in the Church who have been enlight- 
ened, instructed and advised in personal interviews and in 
correspondence, must of necessity be many times as great. 
The number of his visitors from the ranks of the laity was as 
large as of priests; while the frequency with which he was 
consulted by persons who found themselves in many kinds of 
trouble due to “mixed marriages,” either their own or those of 
relatives, supplied him with enough knowledge of inside facts 
to constitute him a unique authority on that vexed question. 

PASTOR O'CONNOR'S METHODS 


Pastor O’Connor’s methods of work were well worthy of the 
careful attention of all who desired, whether from religious or 
patriotic motives, or a combination of both, to combat the 
political effects of the sinister activities of the agents of the 
Vatican in all free countries. 

These methods have been completely vindicated by their 
success extending over many years and tested under a great 
variety of circumstances. 

LIGHT V. DARKNESS 


The first noteworthy feature was the plain setting forth of 
Gospel truth as distinguished from the exposure and denunci- 
ation of error. 

This was equally manifest in dealing with congregations 
or individuals. For example, when a priest called upon him 
for conference the pastor’s first words on religion were an 
inquiry with regard to his visitor’s standing with God as an 
individual quite apart from any human organization, and then 
the way of life through Christ, and Him alone, was plainly set 


forth. Unless the visitor raised some point of doctrine no 
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controversial issue was even mentioned. Even then the truth 
was stated in its affirmative form—no arguments were directed 
against the particular error in question. 

THE PUBLIC SERVICES 

This proclamation of the Truth as it is in Jesus was always 
the most conspicuous feature of the services. As it was uncer- 
tain just how long any one of the Roman Catholics present 
would remain, immediately after the Gospel hymn and the 
prayer with which every meeting opened, Pastor O’Connor 
gave a Gospel address so worded that while specific reference 
to any Roman error was carefully omitted, the facts were 
emphasized that Christ loved every sinner and that “a seeking 
sinner” could at any time find “a seeking Saviour” by accept- 
ing the invitation to “come unto Him,” in believing repentance, 
that no human instrumentality was necessary to assist this 
“coming,” and Jesus Christ was the only Mediator between the 
sinner and God. It was also stated plainly that Christ was 
able so to keep those who found salvation through His aton- 
ing sacrifice that no one’s spiritual life need be a continual 
round of confession and absolution. 

If later in the meeting he had occasion to deal with some 
specifically Roman doctrine or topic he always had his authori- 
ties at hand so that controversy as to matters of fact was made 
impossible. It is quite safe to say that no Roman Catholic 
who ever attended a service at Christ’s Mission could ever be 
quite the same again as he was before. He had at least heard 
the true Gospel if for the first time in his life. 

HIS “SAFETY” 

Another feature of his work was, for want of a better word, 
his “Confidentialness.” Everyone felt that Pastor O’Connor 
was a perfectly “safe” man to trust. Nor did he win this repu- 
tion without method as well as by his personality. 

He never asked a caller his or her name (unless a priest 
were seeking admission to Christ’s Mission), where they lived 
or any other question likely to cause embarrassment. He 
made all who heard him in meetings or who came to see him 
personally feel that he was as safe as he was sagacious and 
as prudent as he was good. 
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ACCURACY AND AUTHORITY 

His statements, whether of doctrine or of fact, were invari- 
ably accurate and supported by authority. Where names and 
dates were concerned special care was exercised in this respect. 
On this point it is, perhaps, enough to say that in all the 
twenty-seven years of the publication of THe Converted 
CATHOLIC not a single statement in it has been traversed by 
any representative of Rome. 

Unfailing good temper, to which was closely allied his 
native sense of humor, contributed largely to his success. He 
frequently said that but for his ability to see and appreciate 
the lighter side of life and of controversy he “would have 
been dead long ago.” To the possession of these gifts was 
due, in some measure, the absence of bitterness not only in 
the manner, but the matter of his discussion of controversial 
subjects, both in print and on the platform. Nor was this 
absence of bitterness merely a “method”; he felt none in his 
heart toward the representatives of the Vatican in any coun- 
try. So far as the Catholic people as a whole were concerned 
“affection” would really be a better word than “love” to 
express his feelings toward them. One religious order only 
excepted, he regarded all the hierarchical agents of the Curia 
as doing their duty as they saw it, having a zeal for God, but 
not according to knowledge. Of course, this feeling was modi- 
fied to a greater or less degree with regard to individuals, but 
it inspired his attitude toward both priests and people. 

He was an excellent preacher in that his sermonettes were 
marvelous combinations of learning, theology and sound evan- 
gelical truth set forth in such simple language that children 
listened to him with as much pleasure as their elders. On 
occasions, however, he passed from the preacher to the orator, 
providing for his hearers an exhibition of intellectual power 
and learned eloquence that few of them ever forgot. He 
possessed the faculty of making his hearers “cry one minute 
and laugh the next,” but whatever might be the occasion of 
his utterances no one could listen to him without being made 
to feel that he was a gentleman in deed and in truth. 

No priest was ever received into Christ’s Mission who had 
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not his “faculties,” showing that he was in good standing. It 
was no refuge for a priest who had a quarrel on hand with 
his bishop, or who had merely grown weary of the discipline 
or duties imposed by the Church. If such came—and come 
they did—they were treated with courtesy and given good 
advice; but the resources of the Mission were only placed at 
the disposal of those who wished to leave the Church on 
religious grounds. 

His lines literally went out into all the earth. Not only did 
THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC go to every State and territory in 
this country and Canada, but to every Catholic country on 
earth. To the Protestant missionaries in lands still under the 
domination of Rome it has been for many years a treasure 
house of good things of which they have made abundant use. 
To monasteries in remote Asiatic lands it has carried the light 
of the Gospel and made plain the path of deliverance for the 
body as well as the soul. 

And in Rome also. One priest who came to Christ’s Mis- 
sion said that he first learned of its existence while filing 
copies of THe Converted Catuoric for the Vatican authori- 
ties and that most of the copies he handled were heavily scored 
in many places, showing the care with which the officials of 
the Curia had read the contents. 

Pastor ©’Connor was to the very end in touch with Roman 
Catholics, and not a few of them were present at his funeral 
service. QOne of his last acts as a minister of the Gospel was 
the uniting in marriage of a Roman Catholic and Protestant. 

In his death the Roman Catholic people have lost one of 
the most sincere, zealous and faithful friends and champions 
who has appeared since the days of Luther. And the Roman 
Catholics of this country, at least, never stood in greater need 
of his powerful influence and his gentle, gracious message 
than to-day. 

By his life and methods of work he has afforded to the 
whole world demonstrations not only of the possibility of suc- 
cess in labors for the evangelization of the Roman Catholic 
people, which he frequently declared was the most pressing 
and important form of missionary effort for the Church of 
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Christ to-day, but of the large results that must surely follow 
the faithful adoption of his principles and methods by all who 
desire the fulfilment of the purpose that formed the inspiration 
of his noble life of endless sacrifice and arduous toil. 


One word more must be said. All these years Mrs. O’Connot 
has fulfilled every duty and performed every task that has 
fallen to her lot as a most faithful helpmeet and one whose 
unique talents of head and heart abundantly qualified her for 
the position to which it pleased God to call her. 

Brought up in the Roman Catholic Church and also a mem 
her of a “priestly” family, she was thoroughly acquainted with 
the Roman point of view, as to which she was frequently put 
to the test. At the meetings she usually sat in the back part 
of the chapel so that when the services were over she could 
help any members of the congregation who had become en- 
lightened—more or less, perhaps, against their will. 

Mrs. O’Connor knows well how to put the truth before the mind 
darkened by Papal superstition, and many a priest has gone 
forth from Christ’s Mission to preach the Gospel giving God 
thanks that he ever came under the influence of her wise and 
gracious ministry. "D4 ME. 


Form of Bequest to Christ’s Mission 


I give and bequeath to Christ’s Mission, organized in the City of 
New York, acccording to the Laws of the State of New York, the sum 
of $ to be applied to the use and purposes of said Mission. 
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